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THE 


IM THUMB was the Son of & fer 


Thumb, tho' ſome Authors aſſert, Thumb 


'T was not the Father's Name, but a Sir- 


name given the Son from the Diminitiveneſs of his 
Stature, agreeable to a Wiſh his Parents made, that 
they mighc have a Son and Heir, tho he were no 
bigger than their Thumb. Like another Homer, his 
Birth is much contended, and many claim rhe Ho- 
nour of it. Some will have him of German Extrac- 
tion, Others of French, but the moſt received Qpi- 
nion is, that he was an Eugliſbman, born of very 


honeſt, bur ſimple Parents, living in the Reign of 


King Arthur, a B.itiſþ Monarch of the ſixth Cen- 
tury, who was Chief General againſt the Saxons ; 
bur whether ever Arthur exiſted, is a Point much 
controverted. 5 | 
However that be, Tom Thumb is the Hero of the 
ſubſequent Opera, and Favourice of Arthur. He 
returns about this Time from the Wars, leading a 
Captive Gianteſs in Triumph. The King gives him 
a moſt gracious Reception, and in Recompence of 
his ſignal Services, beſtows on him his Daughter the 
Princeſs Huncamunca in Marriage, At the ſame 
Time, his Majeſty conceives a violent Paſſion for 
the fair Captive Glamda/ca, whoſe Heart is already 
devoted to Tom Thumb. The Queen, who is like- 
wiſe enamour d of the Generalifſim» Thumb, ſtre- 
nuouſly oppoſes the Match agreed to by the King, 


upon which a great Quarrel ariſes between their 


Majeſties. On the other Hand, Lord Grizz/le, a 
| "" > 8 | Coure 
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The ARGUMENT. 
Courtier, is. paſſionately tond of the Princeſs Hun- 
oma, whoſe Pretenlions her Majeſty ſcems 6 
cue iſh, as a Means to fruſtrate tue intended Nup- 
tials, and thereby gratifyiher own Inclinations ; but 
percelying her Policy of <{pouling his Incereſt does 
not anſwer tier Deligy but gn che contfery, adds 
Fewel to the enflam'd Grizzle, and makes him 
breathe nothing but Deſtraction on his Rival, ſhe 


| immediately breaks with Grizzle ; who, in Return, 


vows Revenge on Thumb, and aiſo threatens to in- 
volve the Nation in the Dilappomntment of his 


Love. 


Im Thumb is not content to gain Slory only 


in the Field, but he likwiſe gives a ſingular Mark 


of Prowels, ard Heroick Virtue, ſoon after his Ar- 
miv:1; for his Friend Nyodle being arreſted, he gal- 
lantly aſſai s the Bailiff, and ene kills both 
him and nis Follower. 

Thumys intended Spouſe being of 4 Diſpoſition, 
TY tor the State of Matrimony, appears in a very 
ſac, ahd languiſhing Condition, till che Propoſition 

the King her Royai Father makes of a Husband, 

when her heavy Melancholy ſoon diffipates, and the 
is, tranſpor.ed beyond Expreſſion with the Idea of 
c,.anging ter Condicion. Lord Cle paying his 
R ſpects at this Juncture, ſhe faintly rejects his 
Sai. aliedging her being promis d to Thumb; and 
Hi ixxle uſing the Rnetorick of a lighted Lover, de- 
tr.&ting from his Rival's Merit, but above all urging 
hi Inſufficiency, ſhe is overcome by his prevailing 
Arguments, ard: gives her Conſent to marcy him 
privatey Wing'd with the high Thoughts of Poſ- 
ſeſſion, Grizzle flies to fetch the Licence. In the 
me.n Time Tom Thumb waits on the Princeſs to 
commence his Courtſhip. He makes ſome amorous 
Speeches, but is told by her Highneſs, that ſhe is 
promis 'd to another. Glumiaka, who thirks herſelf 
irjur d in her Love by Hu camunca, enters at this 
Criſis, 


The ARGUMENT. 


Criſis, and a Scene ot Contention between the two 
fair R:vals enſues, but Glumaalca is defeated, Tom 


giving the Preference to Huncamunca, Glumdales 
is left full of Fury and Rclentment. The King, 
like a ſolitary Lover, throws himſelf in her Way, 
which occalions a Scene of Groans, finely wrought 


ap. 

; ct Thumb, who a little before found the Prin- 
ceſs wavering in her Love, bas now remov'd all her 
late Difficulcies, and the Ceremony is perform'd, 
which puts an End to a Lovers Anxieties. Hun- 
camunca ſoon after ſeęs Grizz/e, and tells him taat, 
Tataer than incur his Diſpleaſure, ſhe will marry 
him likewiſe ; but the incens'd Grizz/e rejects the 
Propoſal wit the greateſt Contempt, and vows De- 
ſtruction on Thumb, aud the whole Kingdom, which 
puts Huncamunca in a terrible Pannick. 

The Ghoſt of Gaffer Thumb appears to Arthur, 
who is f retold of the Rebellion of Grizz/e. The 
Queen having ſome Preſage of this in her Sleep, 
quits her Bed in Search ot Arthur, when a Meſſen- 
ger arrives, who informs their Majelties, that Grizzle 
is in Arms. om Thumb is appointed to go againſt 
him. Grizzle with the Rebels appear. Tem Thumb 
marching in Purſuit of them, is told by Merlin the 
Manner of his being begot, and withal ſhews him 
his Fate. Tie two Armies come to an Engage- 
ment. Glumadala is {lain by Grizzle, and he by 
Tom Thumb. The King cauſes Rejoicings to be 
made on this Succeſs, but in the midſt, a Meflenger 
arrives, that brings Word of Tom Thumb's being de- 
vour'd by a huge Red Cow, as he was bearing off 
Grizle's Head to his Majeſty. This News puts a 
Damp on the King's Liberality, and he is much in 
Wrath. The Queen ſtabs the Meſienger, and like 
Children at the Play of St:zke your next Neighbour, 
Oc. they ſtab one another all round. 

| But 


The ARGUMENT. 


But this Scene of Horror is ſoon transform'd. 
Im Thumb by Conjuration, is emitted from the 
ell) of tte Cow, and all the reſt are rais'd to 
| Lite again, by Virtue cf Merlin's Wand, in perfect 

Harmony with each othc.r. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
M E N. 


KINO ARTHUR. 


Tom Tu uus the Great. 
Grosr of Gaffer Tͤu uz. 
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MERLIN. 

— 4 rhe bs + Courtiers, 
FooDpLE. 

BAILIEE. 

Fol LOWER. 

Pa RKSs ON. 


WOMEN. 


Quexzn Dorrarorta: 


Huncamvunca her Daughter, 
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* 


'TruxDra and LIGHTNING, 


SCENE the Court of King ARTHUR, 


and a PLAIN thereabouts. 
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Won. 
OPERA of OPERAS; 


OR, 


Tom Thumb the Great. 


ACT L SCENE . 


8 C E N E, The. Palas. 


Enter Doodle, and Noodle. 
R ECITATI v Os; | 


Dooprs _ 
Y Nee! 'URE, ſuch a day was never ſeen! 
The ſun himſelf on this harmoni- 
2 ous day, 
= 30 Shines like a beau-in a_new | birth- 
__ day ſuit; 

Al nature wears one aniverial "Rn 

Noodle, I his day, O Dooale! Houbelch,1 is a 
day,. | | 

A day we never ſaw before. FEES 

| The eee Tom, victorious comes; 
| * Millions 


. % : 
Millions of Giants, like as many "Far 
Swarm round bis chariot w heels, 
Giants! to whom the Giants in Guild: Hall 
Ate fools, are infant dwarts.. 

They frown, they foam, they roar, while Tom, 


Regardlels of their din, Tides on. 


Anne 40 
þ 55 the Cock. row? at N 8 


Huge flocks of Turkeys hops before; 
The-lubberd Red- Heads does defpeſe, 


Nor az thet noiſy 8uglng flies, . 4 


Desde Ps hier d in the books of an 
——ů — 

This mighty little. hero, 188 
By: Merlins art beg. 
Has not a bone within his Skin, 8 
But is a lump of Griſtle. 22 

Noodle. Then xis a griſtle 8 moital kind! 4 

Doodle. N god, O Noodle! ſtept into the 

ace 1. 1 

Of aur Ihumb, and more chan half begot 
This matchleis warriour Tom, 

Noodle. Sure he was ſent exp! preſs from Heay” n, 
To be the pillar of our Ace! - 238 6 i 
Tho? ſmalb his carcafs be, fo very ſmall, 2 
A chrairmam's Leg is more than twice as ras, 
Let is his ſoul like any mountain big 


And as a mountain once brou hr for th 2 = Wolle, 


So does this moyfe contain a g mountain, 


Doodle. Mountain, indeed! * 
Noodle. But hark: 42 J 


Thofe trumpets ſpeak the King's ape 


Doodle. 


( 9) | ) 


Doodle. He comes moſt luckily for my 
petition. Se 7 


Enter King, Queen, Grizzle, and Doodle. 


Ng. Let nothing but a face ot joy appear; 
The man who frowns this day ſhall loſe his 
head, | 

That he may have no face to frown withal. 

Smile Dollal la ha! what wrinkled forrow 
Hangs, ſits, lies, frowns upon thy knitted brow. 
Whence flow thoſe tears faſt down thy blub- 
ber'd chceks, | 
Like a ſwoln gutter, guſhing thro? the ſtreets ? 

Queen, Exceſs of joy, folks lay, my lord, 
Gives tears as certain as excels of grief. 

King. If it be ſo, let all men cry for joy, 
*Till my whole Court be drown d with tears, 
| Nay, till they overflow my utmoſt land, 
And leave me nothing 

But a fea of tears to rule. | 
_ Dooale. My liege! I humbly petition —- 
* [Kyeeling.] 

King. Petition me no petitions, Sir, to-day ; 

Let other hburs be ſet apart for buſineſs; 
To- day it is our pleaſure to be drunk, 


And this our queen ſhall be as drunk as we. 


Queen Already I am half ſeas over, 
Yet let the ciſtern overflow 


With goodRack punch fore George, Ill ſee 
it out | 7 


Of Row and Brandy Tl not taſte a drop. _ 


* 


Xing. Tho” Rack in bubch 1 104. be a r 
And Rum and Brand) be no more than fi 
Rather than quarrel, you ſhall have your will 


8 | : 
ben your dames of ſuperior claſs, | 
Submit to the po. of drams, l 


4 „ Dis, virtue attends the kind glaſs, 
* t makes em as quiet as lambs. 
if t / en without brandy, or Rum, 
| "Pur WWrves will not ſtudy to pleaſe, EE, 
| Let en ſill till they're tight as a drum 
2 Or. tee lie the longer 10 teaxe. 


- 

Bur, ha! the-warrior come the great Tom 1 

 Themb | [ Irumpets, B 

The little hero giant killing boy, N 

Preferver ot Dy, kingdom is arrivd! Su 

1 W 
Enter Tom T hum, 

Wi; h "My Pri oners, and Attendants. Sh 

O welcome! molt welcome to my arm! 4 

What gratitude can thank — away the debt, | 

'Thy valour lays upon me! Or 

Qs 4:en, Oh! ye gods ! 5 LAſide.] 13 12 

Thum. When I'm nor thank'd at all, I'm ; 


thank'd enough; _ 
I've done my duty, aud Pve done no more. 
fe Was ever ſuch a Bac like I. 
een . de.] 
K, nz, Thy ad ke SA einde to thy merit; 
Ic _— irtelt, and ſhews wo merit 200 — 
ut 


I ſee chem 


CL) be man 
But ſay „ My Nr | 1200 „ 
Where didit thou leave the Giants? ? os 50 ut 
Thum. My licge, without the caſtle gates, 
The caſtle gates roo low for theic admittance. 
King. What look they like? 
Mum. Like nothing but I 
Queen. And ſure thou'rt like to nothing but 
thyſel!? | | {fee} 
King. Enough! the vaſt idea fills my foul. 
yes, I ſee them before me — 
The mooſtrous,ugly barb'rousſons of whores). 
But, ha! 
What finiſh'd piece of human nature firikesus? 
Sure ſhe was drawn by all the gods in council! 
Who paus d, and then cry'd out - this is 2 
Woman! 
Tham Then, were the gods miſtaken -— 
She's not a woman, but a gianteſs, 
A High German Gianteſs. Ao neat | 
8 We yeſterday: were both; a queen 
and wife; * 
One hundred thouſand Giants en our ſway, 
1weary whereof, were marry'd to ourſelf. 
2 Oh: ö ſtare ot ane 


AIR III. 


Our ph ons. are of 48 bids 5 
1 have to th' full as large a Hufe ; ; 
Tit hard to one to be con fis d, : 
When wii a | Jeore we could diperſe. 


« # * 


Glam. 7 then to loſs full: twenty in one 
4 day! 


B 2 Queen. 


C 13:2 


Queen Madam, believe, 


T view your ſorrows with a woman's eye, 
But be as patient as you can, 

To morrow we will have our Grenadiers _ 
Drawn out b fore you, when you may chuſe 
What Husband you hink fit. 


Glam. Madam, I am your moſt obedient 
Servant. 


King. Think, lovely princeſs, think this 
court your own, 

Nor think my houſe an Inn, myſelf the 
n 

Call or whate'er you will, you'll nothing pa 
I feel a ſudden Aol vill you breaſt; "SP * 
Nor know I whether it proceeds from love, 
Or only the wind-chalick ---- time muſt fhew, 


LAſide.] 


Oh! Tom ! what do we to thy valour owe? 
Ask ſome reward, great as we can beſtow. 


Tham. I ask not kingdoms, I can conquer 
1. thoſe; 


Lask not money, money Pye enough; 
If what I've done be call'd a debt, 
Take my receipt in full ask but this; 
To . myſelf in ee s Eyes. 
ng. Prodigious bold requeſt! 
> +. Be ſtill my Soul! \ 1 (4 ade] 


Thum. My heart is at the threſhold of your 
Mouth, 


And waits it's anſwer there. 
* It! is is relaly'd -- the _— is youre hem 
, um 


W 


b. 


3 But give not Huncamunca to Tom Thumb ! 


«< tz i 5 
Thum. Oh! happy, happy, happy Thumb 1 
Queen. Conſider; Sir, reward your Soldi- 
ers merit, 


r 
. 
| 

© 
4 
| 1 
\ 3 


King . Im Thumb! 
Odzogks! my wide extended Realm 
Knows 1 not a name ſo — as Tom Thumb! 


Tour 3 85 Scipie? „% ba 
+ © faferior- are 10 Tommy, | | 
Mile others brag of Mac's ant O's, „ 
| Let England boaſt of Thummy. : 


A Title is an empty name, 1 | 
Like many we have knighted ; 
His merit bids us aid his fame, 


So Tom Hall not be ſtighted. 


Queen. Tho' greater yet his boaſted merit 
Was, 


He ſhall not have my daughter, that is pos! 
King. Ha ſayſt thou Vollalolla 7 


Queen. I ſay he ſhar 't. 5 1 
Ni. Then, by our royal elk we fwear you | 
0 


en 'Whoibur's's bo but 3 D 
Wou'd uſe me thus? * Ns | 


2 1 wal be reveng'd, or hang e 


(14) 
AER. V. 


Then tremble all, who ever * made, 
But tremble more, who did this march perſwade z ; 
For riding on a Cat, from high I'll fall, : 

And Jquirt down royal vengeance on you all, 


Exit Queen. 


Doodle. Her majeſty, * queen, is in a 
paſſion. 
King Be ſhe, or be ſne not - now, by ourſelf, 
we were indeed a pretty king of clouts, 
To truckle to our conſort” 8 will, 


.o I R VI. 


We politic Kings,” 1 
Know far better things 

| Then, eer to our corſcrts to ſloop; 
For once you give aß 
To Petticoat ſway, 

Tou may for your Breeches go w he op.” 


Come Thumb 1 * to the girl, and pave thy 
way.  [Exeant all but Grizxle. 
Griz, Where are now thy glories, Grizzle ? 
Where the drums that waken'd thee tohonour: s 
O, what art thou greatneſs! __ | 
A lac'd coat from Monmouth. ſtreet, 120 
Worn to day, put on anothers back to-morrow. 
| Yeſterday as St. Paul's high, 
$50 2 as Hleet-ditch low. 


Enter 


| * Queen. 


Qucen. Teach me to ſcold, oh, Griææle] 
Mountain of treaſon ! ugly as the devil! 
Teach this confounded mouth 

To ſpout forth v ord might ſhame 
All Blling gate to ſpeak. 

Grixæle. But firſt I beg to ask, 
Wherctore my Queen wou'd cold? 

Qi Wherefore? oh. blood and thunder: 

han't you heard, 
What ev'ry corner of the court reſounds, 
That little Jom will be a great man made? 
Grizzle- I heard it, I confeſs. 
Queen. —_— L have a mind to hang 
ſe 6 ; 
A erand: marker by ſuch a m 
Sure, the King forgets J | | 
His mother put the baſtard in a pudding, | '1 
And on a ſtile was drop'd ? 
O, good lord Grizzle! can I bear 


To tee him from a pudding mount the throne? 
Or can my Hancamunca bear 


To take a pudding's offspring to ber arms? | 
. Grizzle, Oh, horror! horror! : 'Y 


Queen. '| hen rouſe thy ſpirit -- we may yet 
prevent 


| This hated Match. 
Grizzle. We will, in ſpite of fate. 


AIR 


07D) 
AIR VII. 


The Spaniel, when bid, does obey, 
And twenty fine truks ſbeu with all; 
The Soldier's obſervant as Tray, 


And both will come to a call, 


The Lover's more fawning than theſe, 
Or any Court Sycophant ſpark, 
He'll ſhoot, fetch, and carry ta pleaſe, 
And all for a touch in the dark. 


Til tear the ſcoundrel into twenty pieces. 
Queen. Oh, no! prevent the match, but hurt 
him not; 
For tho? I ſhould not like him for a ſon, 
Let can we kill the man that kill'd the Giants? 
Grizzle. Itell you, madam, it was alla trick; 
He made the Giants firſt, and then he kill'd 
them. at 
Queen. How | have you ſeen no Giants? 
are there not Sl 
Now in the yard, ten thouſand proper Giants ? 
Grizzle. I cannot politively tell, 
But firmly do believe there is not one. 
Queen. Hence! from my ſight! thou traytor! 
hie away! | . 
By all my ſtars! thou envieſt Tom Thumb. 
Go, ſirrah! go! hie away! hie! 
Thou art a ſetting dog! begone: 
Grizzle. Madam, I go Fo 
And I ha mb ſhall feel the vengeance You bave 


rais'd. 
AIR 


- 


Cn) 
AIR VIII. 15 
. FR roar, Tl rant, Til rave; Gong 
Tl ride on cl-uds ; thro' ſeas I'll ſwim, 
il for the nation dig à grave, | 
And bury it for my whim _ 3 
| [Exit Grizzle. 
Queen. Alack-a-day! oh! u hither ſhall I go? 
I love Jom Ihumb, but muſt not tell him fo; 
For what's a woman when her virtue's gone? 
A coat that's got no lace - wig out of buckle-» 
A ſtocking with a hole in't — I can't live 
Without my virtue, or Tom Thumb: 
Then let me weigh them in two equal ſcales ; 
In this put virtue, that Jom Thumb — 
Alas: Tom Thumb is heavier than my virtue; 
Bur hold! cou'd I prevent the match, 
And ſhou'd be lett a widow, 
Then Jom Thumb is mine. 


AR IK 


In that dear hope hou many liue? 
Im not the only one; : 
Oh! what wou'd ſome fine Ladies give 
To have their husbands gone 
All things new, | 3 
Ever wanting; 
Joys in view, 
More enchanting; 
*Tis the mode ec er hu, bands die, 
To have another in ones Eye. 


The End of the firſt AC T. 3 
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ACT II. SCENE L 


SCE NE The Street. 
Enter Bailiff and Follower. 


RECITATIVO. 


Bail. OME, truſty follower, come on, 
I This day ſtand by me, and at night 

Three double mugs of beer and beer expect. 
This way mult Noodle paſs. 
Foll. No more, oh, Bailiff ! ev'ry word 

Inſpires my ſoul with virtue. 

Oh: I long to meet the fiſh, and nab him ; 

To lay arreſting hands upon his back, 

And nobly drag him to the ſpunging-houſe. 

Bail Oh! glorious thought! 
But ſee our prey! let us retire · [they go aſide. 


Enter Tom Thumb, ad Noodle. 


Thum. O Noodle! J am wondrous ſick; 
For tho' I love the gentle Huncamunca, 
Yet at the thought of marriage, I grow pale; 
For oh! - ; a 
Nocdle. Oh! what? = 
Thum. My grand-mamma hath often ſaid, 
Tom Thumb, beware of marriage! 
Me es Nooale 


» 
q 19) 
Noodle. Cou'd you ined the pr mel. gain 5 
Without, 

I would not have you marry, _ 
But Sir, be jealous of old women's ſayings, 
It they're agaiuſt it, *tis becauſe they re paſt it. 
Oh! think of all the joy your ſoul will have. 
While on her panting breaſt, diſſolv'd in bliſs, 
Jou pour out all Tom Thumb in every kiſs. 


Tham. Oh! friend. thou fir & my eager ſoul; 
Spight of my grand- mother the {hall be n mine. | 


AIR % 


TIl hug, Tll eat her up * . 
ole days, and nights and years : 
Our Bed jhall be a ſhady groves | 
2} - ft retreat from cares. 


1 will my loving gut ſo cram, 

I never will give ver, © 

Like baby, wh: at breaſt of Mam, 
Tho- burſting, cries Jur mere. 


Moodle Oh, Sir! this purpoſe of your ſou] 
[ purſue, 
Bail. Oh, Sir! I have an action againſt you. 
Noodle, At whoie ſuit? 
Bail. At your Taylor's Sir. 
Thum. Ha yang arreſt my friend before 
ma. 


Take here your fees -= [4raws and ſtabs*emboth. 
C2 Bail. 


(20) 
Bail, Oh! Pm ſlain! 
Fol. And I alſo. 
Nvod Go both to hell like raſcals as ye are. 


Thumb. Thus periſh all the bailiffs in the 
| land. 


ATR It 


Come triumph, ye Debtors, a Bailiff, vile Foe, 
I've genteely ſent to th Infernals below ; 

And tell me where elſe ſhowd Bailiffs go, 
Who Fiendlike inf. ſt this great Town? 


Let all ſuch rank weeds of the State go to pot, 

Miy ſtewing and- boiling fall out to their lot; 

Without more ado pluck 'em up by the root, 
We cannot deftro) them too Joes. [Exeunt. 


$$400044060+00000000440400004-04 
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SCENE IL 


Huncamunca's Apartment. 


HUNCAMUNCA, CLEokA, MuUSTACHA. 


Hume. Give me chene muſick — ſee that it 
mT be ſad, 7 * Mujick. 


Oh ! 


(21) 


0h ! Thumb! Oh! wherefore art thou Thumb? 
Mhy not born of Royal Race? 
Why had not mighty Bantam been thy Father ? 


Or elſe the Ring of Brentiord, Old, or New? 
Cle. Madam, the King. 


En:er the King, 


King Let all but Huncamunta leave the 


room, [ Exeuut Cleora and Muſt. 
Daughter, I have obſerv'd of late, 
Some Grief unu'ual in 4 Countenance. 
Say, what's the Cauſe ? 
Ha'n't you enough of Meat and Drink ? 
Hunc. Alas! my Lord, I value not myſelf, 
That once I ate two rowls, and half a Pig; 


Small 15 chat Praiſe ; bur Oh! a Maid may 
Want, 


What ſhe can neither eat or drink. 

Ring. What's that? 

Hunc. O ſpare my Bluſhes; but I mean a 

Husband. 

King. If that be all, I have provided one; 

A e her great in Arms, 

Whoſe Valour, Wiſdom, Virtue, make a Noiſe, 
Great as the Kettle- Drums of twenty Armies. 
Hunc. Whom does my Royal * mean? 

Ring. Tom Thumb. | 
Flo. 15 it poſlible ? [Smiling. 


Ming. 


Cones — — — ET ö 


( 22 ) 
** A gr == Dance of Joy is in your 
=. 3 
Your Eyes ſpit Fire, your Checks grow red 
5 - 50 Beef. 
Huxc, Yes, I will own, ſince licens'd by 
your Word, 
n own Tom Thamb the Cauſe of all my Gricf: 
For him I've ſigh'd, I've wept, I've gnaw'd 
my Sheets. 
King. Then thou ſhalt gna w thy Holland- 
Sheets no more, 
A Husband thou ſhalt have to mumble now. 
Hunc. O happy Sound. 


AIR XII. 


Long my Maiden head in keeping 
I have had againſt my Will, 
Ft has coſt me much fad weeping, 
Leſt I ſhould lead Apes in Hell. 
I thank my Stars that Fright is over, 
I ſhall try the Marriage-State; 
Twenty ſure deſerves a Lover, 
Or too bard's @ Princeſs Fare. 


Oh! I am ove Joy -d. 
Ring. I ſee thou art. 


This pfl 91 ſhall on our Sm 1035 
Poi 


And we ourſelf will bear it to Tom Thumb. 
An 


— 


Ul 
| AIR XIII. 


Tet you that take a Hero to your Arms, 
Can't hype Pengroſs him always by ſoft Charms: 
Various his Duty, various his Delight, 
Now is his turn to kiſs, and now to fight; 
And now to kiſs again — ſo mighty Jove, 
When with exceſſive thundering tir'd above; 
Comes down to Earth and takes a Bit and then 
Flies to his I rade of thundering back again. 
| [Exit King. 


Enter Grizzle. 


Griz. Oh! Huncamunca, Huncamunca, Oh! 
Thy Breaſts, like Kertle-Drums of Braſs, 
Beat loud Alarms of Joy; _ 
As bright as Braſs they are, and Oh! as hard. f 
Oh! Hunc amunca! Huncamunca, Oh! | 
Hunc. Ha! what Boldneſs* this! 
Les, Princeſs, well I know your Rank; | 
But Love nor Meannels ſcorns, nor Grande | 
-areans. © | 
Love often Lords into the Cellar bears, 
And bids as oft the Porter come up-ſtairs. 
For what's too high for Love, or what troo-low? 
Oh! Hurcamunca! Huncamunca, Oh! 
Hanc. But granting all you fay is true, 
My Love, alas! is to another due. 


— 
—— — —— — 
— - 


In vam you come, 85 
Pm promis'd to Tom Thumb. 
Griz, 


3 
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<24) 1 
Gris. And can you ſuch a Durgen wed ? 

One fitter for your Pocket than your Bed? 

Oh! fie! the puny Baby ſhun, . 

Or you will ne er be brought to Bed of one. 
Hunc. If what you fay be true, 

This Inſtant I renounce my Promiſe. | | ; 


AIR XIV. 
i Promiſe I'm uo longer bound; 
© The frongeſt Vous muſt fall, 
Mien once a ſeeming Man is found, 
| In Fatt, 10 Man at all. | ( 


Grix. Ah! ſing that o'er again let the 
| fveet Sound attend me as I fly 
to Doctor's Commons for a Licence. 
Hunc. O no! leſt ſome Diſaſter we ſhou'd 
od! f; meet, 2 
Twere better to be marry'd at the Fleet. 
Griz, Forbid it, all ye Powers! 


n : 


To gain the lov'd, the beauteous Fair, 
Mat various Dangers Man m I ran! 
But when for Love your Women dare, 
How greatly is he then outdons? 
Beween two wide Extremes all Women move, 
And more than Man, they either hate or love. 
b. They ll 


(25) | 

they tt jump from Windows, run away, 
They 2 employ their utmoſt Skill , 
They ll marry, to prevent Delay, 
Both when, and hom, and where you will. 
Between two wide Extr mes all Momen move, 
And more than Man, * either hat-, or love,” 

| | [Exit * L Zle. 


hs Tom Thumb. 


| Thumb. Where's my Princeſs ? ? where's my 
Huncamunca ? © 
Where are thoſe Eyes, thoſe Card-matches 
of Love, 
That light up all with Love my waxen Soul ? 
Hunc. Oh! what is Muſick to the Ear 
that's deaf ? 
Or a Gooſe-Pye to him that has no-Taſte ? 2 
What are thele Praiſes now to me, 
Since I am promis'd to another ? 
Thumb. Ha! promis'd? 
Hunc. Too {ure -----— tis written in the 
| Book of Fate. 
Thumb. Then will I tear away the Leaf. 


b AIR XVI. 
Fond to Madneſs, 
Up to the Ears in whining Sadneſs, 

*Saeath ! what's Fate to him that doats ! 
Piilag'd and robb'd, 

Of one we love fobbod, 
7a not be 1“ tt Falcher⸗s Coats; 
He that worſbips God of Love, 
Minds not the Decrees of f j ove. 
1 | Enter 


_—— 


N 

_ 
Fi 
4 


* \ 
* 


3; Emer Glumdalca. 


Glam. I need not ask if you are Huncamunca· 
Hunc. I am a Princeſs - and Thou — 
Glum. A Gianteſs; the Queen of thoſe, 
Who made and unmade Queens. 
Hunc. The Man, whoſe chicf Ambition 
is to be 
£ My Sweetheart, has' ge roy d theic mighty 
Giants. 
Glam. Vour Sweetheart? 
Think you the Man, who once hath worn 
My ealy Chains, will &er wear thine? 
Hunc. Well may your Chains be caſy, 
Since try'd on twenty Husbands ; 
The Glove and Boot, pull'd on ſo many times, 
May well ſet ealy on the Hand or Foot. 
Glam. I glory in the Number. 
Hunc. Let me view nearer what this 
Beauty is 
That captivates the Hearts of Men by Scores. 
| [holds a Canale to her Face. 
O Heav'n! thou art ugly as the Devil. 
Glum, The beſt Shoes in me Shop ee 
ä give 
To be but half ſo AP" = 
Hung. Since you come to that, 
T'll put my Beauty to the Teſt; 
Tom Thumb, Pm thine, if thou wilt! go with me. 
Gum O ſtay, and thou alone ſhalt fill 
hat Bed, where twenty Giants us'd to lie. 
Thumb. Alas! I ne'er can do the Work of 


twenty. | 
IR 


wx 


AIR XVII. 


Madam, pray excuſe e the tack, 
Faith! I am unzqual to't; 
Some robaſter Hero ask, 
Who can better grant jour „ Sei, | 

[ [Exeunt Thumb and Huncamunca. 


Glam. What, left! ſcorn'd! loath'd for ſuch 1 
a Chit! 


I feel a Storm ariſing in my Mind; 
Tempeſts and Whirlwinds 8 and rowl and 
rar z N 
Pm all a Hurricane, as if - * 
The World's four Winds were : pert withis 
my Carkals. . 
Confuſion Horror! Murder! Guts and Death 


Euter the King. AIM 


King. Sure never was ſo ſad a _ as T! 
To = a Captive; and a Gianteſs'!. 


O Love! O Love! how great a King art thou! 
O Glumdalca! 


Glam. What do I hear? 
King. What do 1 ſee ? 
Glaw, Oh! 

Ring. Ah! 

Ces: Ah! wretched: Queen! 
King. Oh! wretched King 1 
Glas. K 


King. Oh! Sar 53 7 [ Exeunt. 


» 


ca) 


Enter Tom Thumb, Huncamunca, and Parſon. 


Parſon. Happy $ the wooing | 2 
That's not long a doing, | ” 

And if I gueſs right, & 

Tom Thumb chis Night ; , . _ 

Shall give a Being to a new Tom 7 humb. 

Thumb. It ſhall be my Endeavour ſo to do. 
Hunc. Oh fye! 1 vow you make me bluſh. 

Thumb. It is the Virgin's Sign, _ ſuirs you well | 


Dit {A&I XVIII. Et 
But Bluſbes, theſe: crimſon Teber, 91 
O ſtrauge] a:e now criminal thought; 

In Scauda: and Cenſure the Traders, » I 
Bye and bye ., call Buſſing a Faults. 

A. innocent B'uſh in 1 Laſſes 

1 Virtie but at ſecond-hand; 


# we bluſb, we are teld by theſe Ars, | 
1 is becauſe we underſtand. N 


e ä 


ae Lb may ye live, and love, and p 
Till rac whole Land be peopled with Tom 


*. 

humb 
AIR XIX. Oh 

S/ when the Cheſhice- Cheeſe 4 Maggit breeds, | 

Another and another ſtill ſucceeds - < £4. 


B :h.uſands aud ten thouſands they an 
Ti one contenu 4 Maggot fills the rotten cha. 


3 Noodle. 


\ Nod. Never was Court more Bedlam-like, 
All Pnings ate fo confus's ! The King's in Love, 
Ine. 8 IS | deunk, che Princeſs marry d is. 


Enter 


COR OY 
Enter Grizale, 
Griz. O Noodle, haſt thou Huncamunca ſeen? 
_ Noed. I've ſeen a thouſand Sights to-day: _ 
The King, the Queen, and all the Court are Sights. 

Eri. But what of Huncamunc i? 

Mood. By this time ſhe is marry d to Tom Thumb. -- 

Gri. My Huancamumra 

NModle. Your Huncamunca— . 
Tom's Huncamunca — Every Body's Huncamunca. 


Deſp rate is thy Caſe, J. wear, 3 
Women love not ſhill I, ſhall I 
Ten to one you loſe the Fair, 
F in Love-Afairs you dal). 
| There s8 Crifis, which, when over, . 8 
Makes you certain of their State; 
They will take the next new Lover, 
4 Ad cry, ſneering — Tou're 00 late. 1 


9 If chis be true, all Womankind are damn d. 
bod. If the be not, may I be ſo myſelt.  _ 
And ſee ſhe comes to prove I'm not a Lyar.* 


a. 


ö 1 | 
| Enter Huncamunca: _. 
Eri. Where has my Huncamanca been? 
See here the Licence in my Hand! 
Hunc. Alas! Tom Thum. 
eri. Why do yon mention him? 
| Hunc. Ah, me! Jom Thumb. ——— ; 
Gri. Ah, me! I ſee you're talſe, and I am curs d. 
| Hunc O be not haſty to proclaim your Doom, 
My ample Heart for more than one has Room; 
A Maid like me Heav'n form'd at leaſt for two; 
I marry d him, and now Vil marry you. aa 


[ 
| 
| 
| 
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AIR XXI. 


Prithee no frouning — let*s have no reſenting, 
For both I've enough, if all thou didſt know : 
Day or two hence you won d be repenting, 


And wiſh I had kept two Strings to my Bow; 


Gri. Ha! 4:/R thou own thy Falſhod to my Face? 
Think ſt thou 1 am ſo baſe to ſhare thy Bed 7 5 


AIR XXII. 
No, — no, — 1 will no Reval bear, 
Nor unre veng d tie Willow wear. - 
Where's the puny modern Beau, 
Can ſuch Legs and Shoulders peu? 
Modiſp Dame, two Lovers take, 
J will have you all, or none, | 
But beware — the Court- ſhall babe | 
So you may go pick that Bone. [ Exit. 


Hunc. O fatal Raſhneſs! ſhould his Fury ſlay 
My hapleſs Bridegroom on his Wedding-Day, 
I, who this Morn, of two choſe which to wed, 
May go again this Night alone to Bed. * 


AIR XXIII. 
My Heart miſgives me ſadly ! 
Some Lovers won't be Fools ; 
And Oh! I've afled madly, 

To fall between two Stools ! 
Oh ! wretched Situation ! | 
By wiſhing more than one, 
ob! fatal Separation! © 

I ſhall be left with none. 


End of the: Second Act. | it A 
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ACT | Il. SCENE. L 


SCE N E Arthar s Palace. 
Ghoſt ſolas. 


| RECITATIvo. 
G oſt AIL! ye black horrors of mid-night's : 


mid-noon! 
You Fliries, Goblins, Bats, and Screech-owls bail 
And on! ye mortal watch-men, whole hoarſe throats 
Th' immortal ghoſts dread croakings countetfeit, 
All hail: 


Enter E g. 
King. What noiſe is this? What villain dares, | 
At this dread hour, diſturb our royal walls? 
Ghoſt. Ore who defies thy empty pow r to hurt him. 
Ring. Preſumpruous ſlave! thou dieſt! 
Ghoſt. Threat others with that word, 
I am a Ghoſt, and am already dead. 
King. Have at thee Man, or Ghoſt —— 
Thou fly'ſt ! 'tis well — I boſt retires.) 
I thought what was the courage of a Ghoſt! _ 
Yet dare not walk again within theſe walls 
On pain of the Red-Sea; 
For it henceforth I ever find thee here, 
Sure as a Gun I'll have thee laid. Wy 
Gheſt. Were the Red-Sea, a Sea of Holland" on, 
The liquor, when alive, I did deteſt, | 
Vet for the ſake of Thomas Thumb, 
I wou'd be laid therein. 
King. Ha! ſaid you? 
Ghoſt. Yes, my lege, I ſaid Tim Thunb, 


E (22 ) 
1 Whoſe Father's Ghoſt' I am, I 
Dace not unknown to mighty Arthur, 


| 1 am a civil, friendly ſprite, *© 
And come not hither to affright : 
1 throw not topſy-turuy chairs, 
Nor tables rumbling down the ſtairs; 
Nor yet behind the Wainſcot rap, 
Nor ſudden make the caſement flap : 
The doors not jar, nor curtains Jeread, 


Nor peep 1 in at feet of bed. 


King. Tis he — it is the honeſt gaffer Thumb, 
Oh! let me preſs thee in my eager arms, 
Thou beſt 8 Ghoſts! thou ſomething more than 
Ghoſt ! t a. 
But ſay, thou deareſt air! oh! ſay, what dread 
Important buſineſs ſends the back to carth ? 
Ghoſt. Oh! then prepare to hear — 
Thy Subjects are in arms, by Erixxle led, 
Intending to beſiege thy royal palace. 
King. Thou ly'ſt, and thy intelligence is falſe 
Hence or by all tbe torments of thy Hell, 
Tl run thee thro' the body, tho* thou haſt none. 
Ghoſt... Arthur, beware | —— I muſt this moment 
hence, | 


Not frighted by thy voice, but by the cocks. 


AIR XXV. 
Slight not the warnings of us rambling ſprites, 
Sent, for your good, thro air, on diſmal nights ; 
Strive to avert thy yet impending Fate; 
For kilfd to day, to morrou, cares too late. 


[ Ghoſt exit. 


King. Oh! ſtay! and leave me not *twixt Hawk 
and Buzzard. Enter 


(373 


Enter Queen. 
8 Ob * s the cauſe, my W that you 
f ea 

Thus filently from Dollalolla's breaſt ? 
Why doſt thou leave me in the dark alone, 
When well thou know it, I'm ſo afraid of ites, 
I cannot ſleep? 

King. Prithee, Dollalolla, do not blame me ; 
I nop'd the fumes of laſt night's punch had laid 
Thy lovely cyc-lids faſt — but on! I find 
There is no pow'r in dreams to quiet wives, 

Queen. Think, what muſt be thy wretched wife 8 

ſurpriſe, 

When, ſtretching = out her arms to hold thee faſt, 
She folds her uſeleſs Bolſter in her arms, | 
R009 | think on that! oh think! think well on that. 


:.:.:7 AER, Rs 
In bed we often lie awake, 
We cannot always | 
When winds are high, and houſe does ſhake, 
ie gladly cloſer creep. © | 
We ſimple women, when alone, 
Ae nat'rally af nid; 
Leaſt motion puts us in a ſwoon, 
Except when dear in bed. 


King. Oh! didſt thou know one quarter what I 
.* know, 

Then wou'dſt thou know — alas! what thou wou'dſt 
know ? 


138987 What can I gather henge? why doſt thou 
{peak 


Like men who carry Raree-ſhows abour, 
Now you ſhall ſee, gentlemen, what you ſhall ſee? 
O tell me more, or thou haſt told too much. 


E Ente 
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(342 
Enter Noodle. 


a*-'Y 
— * 


Noodle. Long life attend your Majeſt ie 
Lord Grizzle, with a bold, rebelitous crowd, 
Advances to the palace, ſto:ming loud, 

Unleſs che princeſs be deliver'd itrait, A 
And the w ictotious Jhumb, without his pate, 
Tuey are reſolv'd to batter down the gate. 


Euter Huncamunca. 


King. See, where the princeſs comes! where is 


Tom Thumb? 
Hunc. Oh! Sir, about an hour and a ha'f ago, 


He ſallied out to fag the Foe, 1 

And ſwore upon his great, his warlike ſoul, 

He'd make a Grizzle's Head a Nine-pin bowl. 
„Come, Dollalolla, Huncamunca, come, 
Within we'll wait ſecufely for brave Thumb. 

Tho' Men and Giants ſhou'd conſpire with Gods, 
Jet he alone is cqual to thoſe odds. 

Queen. He is indeed a Helmet to us all, 
Wnile he lupports, we need not fear to fall. 


AIR XXVII. 

His Life to us is what of yore, 

Was Pallas to the Trojan Looms ; 
While that's preſeru'd, the State may ſnore, 

And ſafely we may ſpend our Crowns. 
Beſt watch-men of a nodding State; 

In this a monarch”: wiſdom lies, 
To chule ſuch ſervants as are great, 


And fit for ev'ry enterpriſe. [ Exeunt, 


CC 
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(35) | 
FFF ˙ AAA 

SCENE II. A 
Enter Lord Grizz'e, Foodle, and Rebels. 


Griz. Thus far our arms with victory are crown'd ; 
For tho' we have not f ught, yet we have found 
N enemy to fight withal. _ 
Food. And yer, methinks, we'd beſt avoid thisday, 
This firſt of April to engage our fe. | 
Gr ix. This day, ot all the days of the year, I'd chuſe; 
God' ? I will make Tom Thumb an April Fool. 
Fodle. I'm glad to tind our army is ſo ſtout. 
G. ix. Wnat friends we have, and how we came 
ſo ſtrong, 3 . 
Til ſofcly tell you as we march along. [ Exeunt: 


Thunder and Lightning. 
Euter Tom Thumb, Glumdalca, cum ſuis. 


Tum. Is this the noiſe of thunder, or of coaches ? - 
Ha k! Merlin calls from behind. 
Merlin. T m Thumb! | h 

T.um Waat voice is this I hear? 

Merlin. Tim Thumb! 

Thum. Again it calls. 

Merlin. Tom Thum!!! 

T um. Thrice I've heard wy name. 
Appear, whoce'er thou art, I fear thee not. 


Enter Merlin. 


Merlin. Thou haſt no cauſe to fear-I am thy friend 
Merlin by name, a cor juror by trade, 


E 2 \ And 


7 
And to my art thou doſt thy being owe. 
um. How! . 


Meriin, Hear then the myſlick getting of Tom Bun 


AIR XXVII.. 


His Father was a ploughman plain, 
His mother milk'd the cow; 
And yet the way to get a on, 

This couple knew not how. 


Until ſuch time the good old Man, 
To learned V Tilt. goes, 
And there to him in great diſtreſs, 


In ſecret manner ſhews ;, 


How in his heart be wiſh'd to have. 
A child, in time to c me, 
To Ge his beir, tho it might be 
No bigger than his 1 bumb. 


Of Of which old Merlin was foretold 
That be bis wih ſhow'd have; 
And jo a jon of ſtature ſmall, 
{he chorme: to him gave. 
Thou'ſi heard the pait,luok,--up aud icerhe future. 


Tum. H:! my ſenſe is in a wood: 
See there, Glumdalca, ſee another me. 
Glam O ſigat of horror! ſee you are devour'd 
By the expanded j. ws of a Red Cow. 
Merl. Be not diſmay'd; for this heroic Act 
Shall gain thee fame immortal; 
Ages unborn ſhall warble this ſofc theme, 
In tunefull Opera, 
Exceed ing fa Hvdaſpes, e 
d or _ 


; 7 2 vo | 2 Thumb. 


10 37) 
Thum. Enough et ev'ty warlike muſic ſound, 


We fall contented it we fall renown d. 


AIR XXIX. 

To have my Actions in ſoft muſick told, 
ht great r renown can I craves 
Ob! the pleaſure will be, like the bero's of old. 

Jo be ha, ha, ha'd, in my grave! © 


Lords ſuſcribing gold galore , 


Ob what clap ing will be there! 
Such a thundring loun Encore. 


As will make a dead man Hare! 


Enter Granle, Foodle, Rebels, on the other jo if the 
Laue, 


Foodle. At length, the enemy advances nigh, 

I tear them with my ear, and ſee them with my eye. 
Griz., Draw all your ſwords——ior Liberty we fight, 
And Liberty the muſtard is of life. 


Thum. Are you the man, whom men fam'd Grizz/e 
call ? 


Gi. Are you the much more fam'd Tm Thumb ? 
Thum. The ſame. 


Gr:z. Come on —for Liberty I fight. 
Thum. And I for Love. 
LA bloody -ngagerent between the two armies 
bere drums be ting, trumpets ſounding, thun- 


der and lightning — they fight off and on ſeve- 
ral time — ſome fall — 


Grizzie and Giu.::dalca remain. 


Gum. Turn, coward, turn, nor from a woman fl.. 


G:12, Away thou art not worthy of my arm. 
Glum. Have at thy heart then 


nx. Nay, then I thruſt at thine. 


Glam. 


(33) 
Glum. Too well you thruſt, you 've run me thro* 
the Guts. 


Oh! Im dead, but not with joy 
Griz. Then, there's an end ot one, 


Re-enter Thumb, Ce. 


Thum. When thou art dead, then there's and end 


of tuo. 
Villain? ! 
Griz Tom Thumb / 
Thum, Rebel ! 
6 1 Tom Thumb. 
Thum. Hell? 
G X Huncamunca ! 
Thum. Thou haſt it there. 
G ix. Too lure I have. 
Thum. To hell, thou rebel ! 
Gr% Triumph nct, Thumb, nor think thou ſhalt 
enjoy 
Thy Huncamunca undiſturb'd i ſend 
My] oft to fetch her to the other world; 
It ſhail bur bait at heav'n, and then return. 
But ha! I feel death rummaging my ſpirits. 


AIR XXX. 
My body' y's like a baykrupt's ſhop, 
My creditor is cruel death, 
Who puts to trade of life a fop 


And will be paid with this laſt breath | 
Oh}. [ groans and dirs.) 


Thum. With thole laſt woods he vomited his ſo: il, 


Which he hath voided in the devil's cloſe-ſtool — 
Bear oft the body, and cut off the head, 

| For me to lug in triumph to the King 
Rebellion's dead, and now III go to break- . 5 


( 39 ) 
AIR NN 


An artiſt who has overcome, 
. Antagonf at }kittle-ground, 
| Withiraws unto [ome private room, 


And jmokes, and bands the Ful Pot round. 
Fo We muſt rake breath in all we do, 


An interval whets appetite ; 
Unlejs we eat and drink, you know, 
He cannot either love, or fig-t. 


Enter King, Queen, Huncamunca, and Courtiers, 


King. Open the priſons, ſet the wretched free, 
And bid our Treaſurer disburſe fix pounds 
To pay their debts come, fit we down; 
Here {cated let us view the dancers ſports 
Bid them advance — this is the wedding-day, 
Of Princeſs Huncamunca, and Tom Thumb ; 
Tom Thumb ! who wins two victories to-day, 
And this way marches, bearing Gr:zzle's head, 


A Dance here, 
Enter Noodle. 


Nadle Oh! monſtrous! dreadful ! terrible! oh! oh! 
Deaf be my ears, for ever blind my ex es! 1 
Dumb be my tongue! feet lame! all ſenſes loſt? 
Howl Wolves! grunt Bears! hiſs Snakes / 
Shrick all ye Ghoſts! 
King. What does the blockhead mean ? 
Noodle. Only to grace my tale with decent horror. 
Whilſt from my garret, twice two ſtories high, 
I look abroad to rake. the air, 
I ſaw Tom Thumb attended by a mob ; 
Twice twenty W twice two dozen links, 
. Chairmen 


(400 

Chairmen and porters, haciincy-coachmen --whores, 
Alott he bure the grizly nead of G;:z%/e, 
When on a ſudden thro” the ftreers tiere came 
A Cw, much latger than the uſual ſize, 
And in à moment — O! gueis the eſt 
And tn a moment, ſwallow'd up Tim Thumb | 
King. Shut up again tie priſons——b:d my treaſurer 

Not give three tattnings out - hang all the Culprits, 
Guilty, or not, - tio matter — raviſh virgin 
Go bid the ſchool-matters whip all their boys; 
Let lawyers, parſons, and phyſicians looſe 
To rob, impoſe on, and to kil. the world. 

No dle. Her Majeſty the Queen is in a ſwoon, 

Qieen. Not ſo much in a ſwoon, but I have (till 

Streugth to reward the meſſenger of ill news. 


[tabs bim. 
Noodle. Oh! I am flain. | 
Cleora, My lover's kilt'd, and I revenge him ſo. 
3 wt "29 [ Stabs the Queen, 
Hunc, My mamma kill'd! vile murthereſe! there. 
[ Srabs Cleota. 
Doodle. This for an old grudge, to thy heart. 
. Stab, Huucamunca, 
Muſtacha. And this I drive to thine, | 
O Doodle for a new one. [ $: abs Doodle, 
King Ha! murdreſs vile! cake that [ Na Muſtacha. 
And take thou this — [Kills himſelf and falls, 


| AIR XXXIL | 
A monarch, when his _ gone, 
Wou'd look ut aukward on a throne, 
Vith pleajure hen reſign thy crown, 
Since all thy ſu jectt are o'er thrown. 
WV bat ſignifies it to ſurvive, 
When only thou art left alive? 
So ! | | + 
Oh! r 
| Enter 


2 you . Coat Cacaſtrophe. 


' 


2 Rood e 


other Ending. N 
Mod But 1 hear hey ate not really dead. 7 
Hir Crit Howl not dead? 7 


mult know, Merlin interpos'd in their Fall, and ins; 


« * 
ER * 
7 er Si TTY a a Made, 
Md Well, Sir Crit-Operavica, how ike you, ths” 


| Emertainment ſo far? 


Sr Crit. Faith, Sir, "is. 4s" ptetty a NGA, os ' 


dead Bodies as à Sexten cod wiſh, and Variety 
but T hope Mr. Moaely has a better Opinion of the 


Tenderneſs, as well 2s Regularity, of my. muſical | 
Diſpoſition; than to imagine 1 can ſee ſugh a ſtu- 


2 pid; irregular, bloody, abominable Caraſtropne, 
without Indignation. 


Mad. Have Patience, till you ſce che Catallrsp te. 
Sir Crit. I would be glad to know who ever by 
an Italian Opera end rragically 7 By Gad, when 
we Engliſh rats any Thing that's foreign, we do 
it ſo aukwardly | There's ſomething of Whim in the 


Opera, but ſplit me, this will infallipiy damn it in 
the Eyes of all good Judges — 


I could almoſt 
cudgel the Rogue, that dommitted o unparallel d 9 


od. Hit good gr Crit, keep your Temper tin 


Si, Cy. Cataſtrophe! Why, the Adors are all; 
dead, and unleſs the Author can give them a new; 
Being, he will never be able to give | his e ans. 


"Med. No, Sir; they are only inchanted; 5 you 


tends, by Virtue of the ſame magick Ar, to make 
them all riſe again; in Order to give a == 4h won 
eluſion to che Opera. Aud cs n comes. 


* 6r th 4 " 


C42) — 1 


Enter Merlin. 


” } 
; . ' ; 11 
9 


| Recirariyo. 


Merl Sect Goddeſs of inchanting Strains, 
That ſteal'it, luke Drink, into Men's Brains; 2 
Sreat Trader in ſott, melting, Wane; 

Thou beſt of Cradles to our Care, 

5 as thy harmonious Aid to fie 

From magick Spell this Company. WU Mu, 
And firſt ariſe, tnou fell - — chou hideous Bre- 
v9 4 5 | waves, his. wand, 
Thou ray nons Cow! Fx I do conjure thee to *. | 


4 Red Cow af ears. - te 
F ee anos 


Wn 12 241 ab 


2 T'Y 
> all 4 — 


even the Cn Frans ormation, or F any. 10 Ru 5 
Melons ph He. | 


i 2 * 


\ Recrraxiy: 0. 


King, o Dullalilla! O m Queen? 
Thou only art” my Queen! 


* N 


Queen. O Arthur ! O my King! 
Thou only. my King! © eng 
Aunc, 


1 © - 
* 4 3 
* 

* \ 


| . C47 . 
AHunc. 0 Ton Tb 5 12 5 | 
Thumb. O Huncamunca ! 0 © 
Es Rub weil thy Ey. 68, O Grizale, to EN cart | 
| Halt thou been in the Moon, or uu A Sep : 3 
Pat matters not, but this 1 koow, 85 | 
I ve ſlept my ſelf into a better Mood. 
Pardon my late Rebellion, good my 4 F 
Tm Thumb, be happy 1h Tay Hunky's Lo 
O ſween "Glimdalca! could thou be ſo with WW § 7. 
But half a Gant, yet an able Men. Fo 
Clan. The Offers kind, and not to be rejected 
By one in my ſau Caſe — a Stranger here — 
Some hundred choufand Leagues, or more, 


From 2. of my Giant e e 5 © 3 
Dei , 
Dinenſun, in Lowers, takes all 2 de 
From twenty to thirty, or more; 4 


But little or great, no matter, he paſſes 
. With longing Old Maids of. tg Serg,. 


Fr be be ſhort, or be he tall. 3 4 
One 5 better, Sure, than. "_ at al. — 3:04 4.5 5 
„ Rebellion's dead, tho? we are 8 alive; 


Cur'd by a Miracle, by giving Life, 
While others heal by taking it away 
Inchantment happy ! Conjuror moſt _ 
. the 1 of Quacks the beſt. 
1 „ 1 ; * 
Tpbum. Tell m me, b. Hunky without feigning, 
_ Poſt rhou longer like abſtaining > _ 


| Hunc, View my eyes, and know my wanne 
Thum. I ſee the lent of love is paſt ; 


Hunc. And yet I have not broke my faſt; 
2 en, But ſoon you AE m in the ef 
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| ( 5 
Hunc. 2M has © e 
—_——— >: 2 


Hunc. Then, __ bamovr i i. 


Both. Ay, prithee let us humour . 8 


Hunc. But dear Tommy, 9 2 
Wir thon never go. altray 2 
„ Than. I' be conſtant a8 time. 80 


* But What if 1 ald do the Rae x I £ 
Thum Tou'd only do like modi ſh dame. L Ju! 
Hung. Pſhaw* rather let us faithful prove; 
Who ſhares a lover, does hot love. 
Both. Who ſhares a lover does not love. F 
King. Bravo ! Braviſſimo ! cn; PRE 
Thrice three! full nine times happy Arthur! + 
Shew me the King, who is ſo-bieſs'd as I? 
My Subje&s now'no longer by the ears, 


; * * 


Bur all e * like friends, with one anothet. 


5 n * n | 
e \Cnonys, ped d Ae 
Ih fendy\amimaſoie te ee 55 
Let all marry d couples agree, 
Let each his own, wife kiſs in peate, 42% 
And — all their Cavils a as ue. 
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